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** That I may know Him, and the 
power of His resurrection, and the 
fellowship of His sufferings, being 
made conformable unto His death.’’— 
Phil, iii. 10 


MY PRAYER 


“That I may know Him,’—Father grant the 
longing 
That burns within me as a quenchless fire ; 
For in these words what wondrous depths lie 


hidden, © 
Embracing all I need or can desire. 


‘* That I may know Him”—this is life eternal, 


Not to possess a gift apart from One 
Who is the Fount from which all true life 


springeth, 
And Whom to know is Heaven on coca 


begun. 


That I may Know Him 


“That I may know Him,’’—not in name or 
theory, 
This brings no power to stand amid earth’s 
strife, 
Nay; I would know Him as the living Saviour, 
The very strength and centre of my life. 


“That I may know Him,” in His resurrection, 
Triumphant over sin and Satan’s power ; 
May know Him as He ever intercedeth, 
Upholding thus His saints through each dark 
hour. 


“That I may know Him,’’—Lord, I would not 
shun it, 
The drinking of that cup He drank for me, 
The sacred fellowship with Him in suffering, 
The dark night-vigil in Gethsemane. 


For they who share His sufferings, share His 
glory ; 
To them His purposes of love are shown 
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My Prayer 


They are entrusted with His sacred service ; 
They “reign in life” with Him upon His 
throne. 


“That I may know Him ’’— nothing less I covet, 
Nought else can ever meet my soul’s deep need; 

One glimpse of what He is in all His beauty, 
From lesser seeking hath my spirit freed. 


“That I may know Him,’ Lord, I wait before 
Thee, 
Grant the petition of my heart, I pray ; 
“Until the day dawn,” and in all His glory, 
I know Him as He knoweth me for aye. 


* * * + * 


“That I may know Him,’’—lo, His answer 
falleth, 
I hear His promise “ Thou shali know the 
Lord ’’; 
Rejoicing now I rest my soul upon it, 
For never will my Lord deny His word. 
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**Chosen .. . that thou shouldest 
know His will, and see that Just One, 
and shouldest hear the voice of His 
mouth, For thou shalt be His witness 
unto all men, of what thou hast seen 
and heard.’’—4ets xxii. 14, 15. 


HIS WITNESSES 


Chosen that thou shouldest know Him 
And the fulness of His grace, : 
That, through all life’s varied pathway, 
Thou His purposes should’st trace. 
Chosen that His will should daily 
Be to thee a new delight, 
Not a dark, mysterious problem, = 
But a path of shining light. 


Oh, how ready is the Father 
To unfold that glorious will ; 
He who seeks to do shall know it, 
Is His word of promise still. 
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His Witnesses 


Bitter loss the life must suffer 

That, dismayed, shrinks back in fear, 
All because God’s will, it fancies, 

Is a burden hard to bear. 


“* God is love,’’—if thou wilt trust Him, 
Then each day thine eyes shall see 
How the will of God enfoldeth 
With its blessing thine and thee. 
And when all around are storm-tossed, 
Calm and steadfast thou shalt stand ; 
For anointed eyes can ever 
’Neath the surface mark His Hand. 


Yet His gracious choice goes farther, 
He hath chosen thee to see 
Him, Who for thy sake a victim 
Hung accursed on Calvary. 
Though the eye of sense no longer 
May His glorious Form behold, 
To the eye of faith thy Saviour 
Still His beauty doth unfold. 
II 


That I may Know Him 


In the eyes that thus have seen Him, 
Oh, how small are things of earth, 
All its joys, its passing glory 
Now appear as little worth. 
For the vision rises ever 
Of the Saviour on the cross, 
And the Sacrifice once offered 
To redeem the world’s great loss. 


In the daily life they see Him, 
And that vision nerves for toil, 
For the sight of Jesus pleading 
Oft the tempter’s arts will foil. 
Trial comes, yet eyes He touches 
Still see ‘ Jesus only ”’ there ; 
Hearts that else were heavy laden. 
‘Seeing Him” are freed from care. 


Fuller yet His loving purpose, 
He hath chosen thee to Hear 
Gracious words His lips will utter 
In thy waiting, listening ear. 
12 


His Witnesses 


Words which first ‘hy soul shall enter 
Bearing blessing from thy Lord, 

Then in other hearts to echo, 
Waking many a silent chord. 


For the words of Christ shall never 
Pass away, or lose their grace, _ 
As of old heart-needs supplying 
In all lands, of every race. 
Still the messages He speaketh 
Glow with life and spirit too, 
Carried forth by “ earthen vessels,”’ 
Souls through them are born anew. 


They alone, who know and see Him, 
Speak of Him with living power, 
For their life is spent abiding 
In His Presence hour by hour. 
John, beholding, pointed to Him 
As the Lamb from Heaven above; 
Two disciples turned to follow, 
Drawn by unseen cords of love. 
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That I may Know Him 


Thou art called to “‘ be His witness,”’ 
Thus to know, and see, and hear 
Him, the living, present Saviour, 
And go forth His name to bear. 
** Unto all men,’’ thy commission, 
In His might thy power alone, 
Glory shining bright before thee, 
And thy blessed Lord’s “‘ Wellsdone.”’ 
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** The Light ‘shall 
shine upon thy ways.’’ 
—Job 22, 28. 


GUIDANCE 


“The light<shall shine upon thy ways,”’ 
His voice to thee hath spoken, 

Then rest upon His faithfulness, 
Whose word cannot be broken. 


‘ The light shall shine upon thy ways,’’— 

- What though the mists hang o’er thee ? 

Be not dismayed, thy Lord hath said, 
Lo, “I will go before thee.” 


‘The light shall shine upon thy ways,” 
The end from the beginning 

Is seen by Him, whose word is:pledged 
To guard thy soul from sinning 
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That I may Know Him 


He will not suffer thee to miss 
The pathway of His choosing, 
Nor let thee fail to know His will, 

If self-will still refusing. 


Though darkness still enshroud thy soul 
And thou should’st seem forsaken, 
Look upward, for the King of kings 
Thy cause hath undertaken. 


And He is glorified when faith 
Can trust Him in her blindness, 
And soon thy lips with praise will fill 
For all His loving kindness. 


Look upward, for the morn shall break, 
And light to thee be given, 

Light for each step that thou must take 
Up to the gates of Heaven. 


Ra 
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** Not as the world 
giveth, give I unto 
you.”’—John Xiv. 27. 


“NOT AS THE WORLD GIVETH ” 


\ How gives the world ? 
Its best wine when the feast is scarce begun, 
But bitter dregs ere life’s short race is run: 
A smiling circle, many an open door, 
So long as thou art rich in earthly store. 
Waters which /ook so cool, but tasted, prove 
Never can’st thou thy soul’s deep thirst remove 
With these ; thou mayest drink and drink again, 
Still quenchless shall that burning thirst remain. 
Pleasures that fall and crumble at thy touch, 
And yield so little where thou hop’dst so much. 
Joys, that for one brief moment seem so sweet, 
But swiftly pass from thee on winged feet. 
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That I may Know Him 


Leaving an aching emptiness behind, 
Yet nought to fill it can thy sore heart find. 
O weary one, He said it should be so, 
Did not His own lips tell while here below, 
That whoso drinketh from an earthly well 
** Shall thirst again ’’—thirst no words can tell. 
Thus gives the world. 
% % *€ % * 


Not so gives Christ. He gives a flowing cup. 

And ever doth His bounty fill it up 

Until it brimmeth o’er with joy untold, 

Unspeakable, and glories manifold. 

And yet ’tis ever, “‘ Thou hast kept till now 

The good wine of the kingdom, Lord,’ and 
“Thou 

Exceedest far the fame that I had heard.” 

For Thy deep love is more than human word 

Can utter ; human heart can think or know. 

The love of Christ is boundless as the flow 

Of ocean tide. And ever more and more 

The heart possessing its unfathomed store, 

Is finding out its depth, and breadth, and height, 
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‘“ Not as the World Giveth”’ 


And learning Christ, as day by day His light 

Shines clearer on an ever brightening way. 

Yes, never more my sun shall set by day, 

Nor darkness cast its shadow on my brow, 

For Jesus is my endless glory now. 

No longer are my dearest hopes denied, 

For Christ has every longing satisfied. 

Yes, satisfied. No more a vague unrest 

Shall break the deep, sweet peace within my 
breast. | 

For He which hath begun the work of grace, 

Will perfect it, until I see His face. 
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‘** He loves with an ‘ everlasting 
& love.’ ’’—Jer. xXXi. 3. 
** He saves with an ‘ everlasting 
salvation.’ ’’—Isa, xlv. 17. 
‘** He assures by an ‘ everlasting 
B) covenant.’ ''—Heb. xiii. 20. 
Trusting Him we :— 
‘* Receive an ‘ everlasting life.’ ’’ 
John iii. 16. 
ot ** Rejoice with an ‘everlasting 
joy.’ ’’—Isa. XXXv. 10. 
‘*Rest on the ‘everlasting 
arms.’ "’—Deu. xxxiii. 27. 
‘*Reflect the ‘everlasting light.’ ”’ 
—Isa. 1x. 19, 20. 


THE EVERLASTING GOD 


*Mid the restless, ceaseless changes 
Of all life below, 
One there is “ abideth ever,” 
Who no change can know. 
Oh, the holy calm and gladness 
Of the souls that rest 
On “ the Everlasting Father,’’ 
And in Him are blest. 
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The Everlasting God 


“‘ Everlasting love’’ has sought them, 
When in sin astray, 

“‘ Everlasting love ’ shines o’er them, 
Brightening all their way. 

Can they doubt that love so changeless 
Orders each event, 

E’en that dark, mysterious trials 
Are in mercy sent ? 


“ Everlasting ’’ their “‘ salvation,”’ 
For His words declare 

That His own “ shall never perish,” 
That His life they share. 

Through the “‘ Everlasting convenant ’’ 
Full assurance given, 

That, through one accepted Offering, 
All is now forgiven. 


Deathless walk they ’mid the dying 
In a world undone, 
“‘ Everlasting life’’ their portion, 
Heaven on earth begun. 
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That I may Know Him 


Theirs no vague, uncertain hoping 
Future life to gain, 

But a present, glad assurance, 
Which will ne’er prove vain. 


Knowing thus His life eternal, 
Can they but rejoice 2? . 

“‘ Everlasting joy’’ up-springing, 
Tuning heart and voice. 

Joy that never took its rising 
From an earthly well, 

Joy so deep words fail to utter 
All the heart would tell. 


And a calm, sweet rest is o’er them, 
Life is freed from care, 
* Everlasting arms ’”’ are ’neath them 
Ever to upbear. 


They are loosed from selfish burdens, 


Other’s loads to share, 
Pointing toilers to the Saviour, 
Who their sin did bear. 
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The Everlasting God 


‘“ Everlasting light’? shines on them, 
Forth that light they give, 

God, their everlasting glory, 
And in Him they live. 


* % % * % 


Hath thy life this sure foundation 


Laid in Heaven above ? 
Then no change, no storm thine anchor 


Ever shall remove. 


23 


**I will give you rest . .. ye 
shall find rest unto your souls.”’— 
Matt. xi. 28, a9. 


THE SECRET OF REST 


“Rest! Give me rest, dear Master. From my 

way 
Remove those things that try me day by day— 
The small annoyance, or the heavy care— 
That sometimes seems too much for me to bear 
With Christlike patience and humility. 
O Master, give me fuller liberty ! 
Thou know’st I’d gladly live apart with Thee 
But there are earthly ties that fetter me. 
There are so many things to care about— 
Small things, and yet if they should be left out 
Someone must suffer. Only little things, 
Poor service, which but little glory brings 
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The Secret of Rest 


To Thy dear name. And I am wearied sore— 
Each day I only grow perplexed the more. 
Oh, give me rest, dear Master; set me free 
To spend my life in greater work for Thee.” 

% *% *% *% * 


And Jesus heard my cry, and gave me rest ; 
Not as I prayed—I knew not what was best. 
Not by removing from my lot all care, 

Not by allowing me in grief no share, 

Not by withholding all that grieved or vexed me, 
Not by explaining all that had perplexed me, 
Not by permitting me to take my ease, 

And only do such things as I should please. 
No; a rebellious child I was. He knew 

That greater work for Him I could not do 
While in the “little things ’’ I failed and fell. 

O Jesus, Master, Thou hast loved me well, 

In that thou answeredst not my foolish prayer. 
Thou knew’st I could not rest me anywherc 
While selfish ease I sought. And far from rest 
I still had been, unsatisfied, unblest, 

Hadst Thou but granted my unwise desire. 
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That I may Know Him 


Instead, Thou showedst me a life far higher, 

Where I might sweetly rest and yet fulfil 

That daily work which was for me Thy will. 

It was not service great Thou gavest me, 

Such as to few is given to do for Thee ; 

But, in the common things of daily life, 

I proved how sweetly Thou couldst calm all 
strife, 

And put an end to all the discontent 

Which once my weary heart so sorely rent. 

Thou gavest rest just in those very things 

Which once my spirit chafed. And now it sings 

A quiet song of joyful praise to Thee, 

And does no longer wish to be set free 

From those dear bonds which Thy blest hand 
has given, | 

Since now it sees in them but steps to heaven. 
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“Tt have been crucified with Christ ; 
and it is no longer I that live, but 
Christ liveth in me.’’—Gal, ii. 20 (R.V.). 


““NO LONGER I” 


““No longer I, but Christ.’’ O precious Lord, 
How shall I speak the sweetness of this word, 
By which from bondage Thou hast set me free, 
Giving me perfect liberty in Thee. 

“No longer I, but Christ ’’—then am I “ dead,’ 
“Buried,” yet risen in my glorious Head ; 

“‘ Buried,” that self no longer come between 
His love and souls. Henceforth be only seen 
The beauty and the glory of my Lord 

Upon His child :—His power in every word, 
His love in every act, and look and tone, 

Mine the sweet peace, the glory His alone. 
“No longer I,’’ when comes temptation’s hour, 
His is the kingdom, therefore His the power ; 
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That I may Know Him 


He knoweth how to keep in perfect peace 
The soul in which his reign doth never cease. 
“‘ No longer I, but Christ,””—I may not choose 
But follow each command, nor e’er refuse 

A call to service whatsoe’er it be, 

For Jesus calls and is enough for me. 

O life of sweetest liberty so blest, 

I yield Him all, and He does all the rest. 
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** Jesus Himself drew near, 
and went with them.’’—Luke 
xxiv. 15. 


WALKING WITH GOD 


*** Jesus Himself drew near ; ’— Lord, as of old, 
Ere yet another New Year shall unfold, 

Do Thou Thyself draw near to be my Guide, 
And let me ever by Thy choice abide. 

Lord, since I long that Thou shouldst with me go, 
How to ensure Thy Presence I would know.” © 


* * * % % 


“If thou wouldst have Me near thee, child, thy 
feet 

Must turn from slippery paths, and ways not 
meet | 

For those that bear the Christian’s sacred name, 
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That I may Know Him 


For, if thy walk be careless, soon with shame 

And bitter grief, thou’lt find thyself alone, 

My Face hid from thee, all the sunshine gone. 

Then, too, if I ‘draw near,’ thy lips must be 

Truthful and loving, from harsh judgments free, 

Hushed all the murmurs discontent would raise, 

Lifting instead ‘the sacrifice of praise.’ 

My child, thou know’st the joy of sins forgiven, 

Be not content to go alone to heaven ; 

But seek to show in life, in word and deed 

That thou hast found Me ‘ satisfy’ indeed. 

So with each power of body, mind and soul, 

Thy will surrendered, all ’neath My control, 

I’ll use thee for My glory. Then this year 

*T will be each day, ‘ Jesus Himself drew near 

And went with them.’ The future in My Hand 

Can’st thou not leave? Content to have Me 
stand 

Beside thee at the dawning of each day, 

And walk beside thee, brightening all thy way. 

I only seek thus to possess thee, child, 

That I may guard thee pure and undefiled 
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Walking with God 


Amid the sin around. That I may bless, 

And pour upon thee love and tenderness 
Which must on earth be hidden from the soul, 
That yields but half to Me, and not the whole. 
Trust thyself to Me: so o’er paths of ease, 

Or stony ways, all shall be ‘ paths of peace.’ ”’ 


* * * * * 


“Lord, Thy conditions gladly I’d fulfil, 

Now would surrender aii unto Thy will, 

Content that Thou shouldst plan for me each day, 
If only Thou go with me all the way.”’ 


ae" 
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‘* Certainly I will be with 
thee.’’— Exod. iii. 12. 


THE PROMISED PRESENCE 


Father, on this New Year’s Morning, 
Let me hear Thy loving voice, 
Speaking gracious words and tender, 
Leading me to fresh surrender,— 
Let me hear Thee and rejoice. 


** Certainly I will be with thee,’’ 
Thou hast all in having Me. 

Brings this year or joy or sorrow, 
Trust to-day, and leave to-morrow 
In the hand that leadeth thee. 
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The Promised Presence 


“Certainly I will be with thee,” 
When the golden morning breaks, 

And to common toil and labour, 
Intercourse with friend and neighbour, 
Day by day thy soul awakes. 


** Certainly I will be with thee,” 
As the hours speed on their way, 
Bearing for thee ev’ry worry, 
Guarding thee from fret or hurry, 
Teaching thee to trust alway. 


“‘ Certainly I will be with thee,”’ 

As the day draws to a close, 

Filling thee with holy gladness, 
Soothing pain and calming sadness 
With that peace the world ne’er knows. 


“* Certainly I will be with thee,” 
Ev’ry day throughout this year, 
Naught My faithfulness can alter, 
Though thy feet may tire and falter, 
I am with thee, do not fear. 
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That I may Know Him 


"Tis enough, dear Lord, Thy message 
Meets my need whate’er it be. 

Love and grace in boundless measure, 
Christ my everlasting Treasure, 

Ev’ry want supplied in Thee. 


Filled my soul to overflowing 
With the riches of Thy grace, 
I will rest in Thy salvation 
Till in joyful adoration 

I shall see Thee face to face. 
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** Blessed are they which do hunger 
and thirst after righteousness; for they 
shall be filled.’’—WWait. v. 6. 


THE LONGING SOUL 


Lord, Thou knowest all the hunger 
Of the heart that seeks Thee now, 

How my soul hath long been craving 
What Thou only canst bestow. 


Failure in my walk and witness, 
Failure in my work I see, 

Fruitless toil, un-Christlike living, 
Calling forth no praise to Thee. 


_ Now to Thee my soul confesses 
All its failure, all its sin, 

All the pride, the self-contentment, 
All the “‘secret faults’ within. 
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That I may Know Him 


Save me from myself, my Father, 
From each subtle form of pride, 

Lead me now with Christ to Calvary, 
Show me I with Him have died. 


No more let it be my working, 

Nor my wisdom, love, or power, 
But the life of Jesus only 

Passing through me hour by hour. 


Let the fulness of Thy Spirit 
Resting on Him, cover me, 

That the witness borne to others, 
May bring glory, Lord, to Thee. 


Father, in Thy Son’s name pleading, 
I believe my prayer is heard, 

And I praise Thee for the answer 
Resting simply on Thy word. 


w 
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** Victory through our 
Lord Jesus Christ.’— 
Cor, xv. 57. 


A SONG OF VICTORY 


A life of overcoming, 
A life of ceaseless praise, 
Be this thy blessed portion 
Throughout the coming days. 
The victory was purchased 
On Calvary’s cross for thee, 
Sin shall not have dominion, 
The Son hath made thee free. 


Made free by wondrous union 
In the death that Jesus died, 
Kept free, thy life now hidden 
In Him the Crucified. 
The precious blood of Jesus 
Hath never lost its power, 
Through it His saints still conquer 
In Satan’s darkest hour. 
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That I may Know Him 


And wouldst thou know the secret 
Of constant victory ? 
Let in the Overcomer, 
And He will conquer thee ! 
Thy broken spirit taken 
In sweet captivity, 
Shall glory in His triumph 
And share His victory. 


Then from thy life ascending, 
One triumph note of praise 
(For they who always conquer 
A victor’s song must raise) 

Shall echo on unceasing, 
Till Satan’s host dost flee 
Before our glorious watchword 
‘“* Lord, victory for me.”’ 


Though all the path before thee 
' The host of darkness fill, 
Look to thy Father’s promise, 

And claim the victory still. 
38 


A Song of Victory 


Faith sees the heavenly legions, 
Where doubt sees nought but foes, 
And through the very conflict 
Her life the stronger grows. 


Still conquering and to conquer, 
The Jerichos mus? fall, 
The mountains melt before him, 
And Christ be King o’er all. 
Faith grows in holy boldness, 
When everything seems lost, 
And where man says “‘ ’Tis hopeless,”’ 
There loves to prove Him most. 


More stern will grow the conflict 
As nears our King’s return, 
And they alone can face it 
Who this great lesson learn :— 
That from them God asks nothing 
But to unlatch the door 
Admitting Him, who through them, 
Will conquer evermore. 
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**He satisfieth . . . and 
filleth.’’— Ps. cvii. 9. 


LIFE ABUNDANT 


Art thou hungering for the fulness 
Of the blessing Christ doth give ? 
Longing now to learn the secret 
Of the life He bids thee live ? 
In His word thine answer standeth, 
“CHRIST WHO IS OUR LIFE,” it saith, 
Open now thy heart, and trust Him 
There to dwell, henceforth, “‘ by faith.” 


Christ, the Lord’s anointed, reigning 
O’er the life He died to win, 
Daily shall reveal more fully 
His great power without, within. 
What thou never could’st accomplish 
Shall His Spirit work thro’ thee, 
While thy soul this witness beareth, 
**Tis not J, but Christ in me.” 
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Life Abundant 


“In Him” dwelleth all God’s fulness, 
“In Him” thou art made complete, 
Rise, and claim thy heavenly birthright, 
Kneeling at thy Father’s feet. 

He will never disappoint thee, 
Praise Him that the gift zs thine, 

Then go forth to live each moment 
On sufficiency Divine. 


* % % * * 


Lord, I come,—and simply resting 
On Thy faithful changeless Word, 
I believe the Blood doth cleanse me, 
And that Christ is crownéd Lord. 
Grant henceforth a ceaseless outflow 
Of Thy life and love through me, 
Reaching those who sit in darkness, 
' Winning priceless souls to Thee. 


wn 
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** Jesus Christ the same, 
yesterday, and to-day, and 
for ever.’’—Heb. xiii. 8. 


THE SAME LORD 


Saviour, whose love hath brought me hitherto, 

Crowning each bygone year with mercies new, 

Standing upon a New Year’s threshold now, 

Listening and hushed my soul, speak Master, 
Thou. 


% * * * % 


** Jesus, the same to-day as on that day 

Thy feet first entered on the narrow way; 

The same deep love for thee now fills My breast, 

As when My voice first bade thee “Come and 
rest.’ 

' The same strong Hand from falling keepeth thee 

As broke sin’s chain for aye and set thee free— 
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The Same Lord > 


Th’ eternal truth, on which thou didst rely, 

Still waits each promise claimed to verify. 

Still shines on darkest days the Sun of Love ; 

Look not around thee, lift thine eyes above. 

Think’st thou one promise that thy God hath 
made, 

Hath e’er been altered by time’s light or shade ? 

The highest blessing thou hast dared to claim 

In simple faith, relying on My Name, 

Is but the dropping that precedes the shower, 

So little hast thou proved My mighty power. 

The wondrous gift shed forth at Pentecost 

Is still the same, the blessing is not lost. 

Only thy faithless soul dares not believe 

That what I promised I will surely give. 

Ah, what a wondrous life of bliss untried 

Is offered to each soul for whom I died. 

And yet how few there are who claim it all, 

Believing I can keep from spot or fall. 

Believing that My power is still the same, 

That still unaltered is the wondrous Name,— 

* Jesus,’—the Saviour, not from guilt alone, 
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That I may Know Him 


But from sin’s dark dominion on the throne 

Of the affections. Yet, My child, this year, 
Wilt thou but cast away all faithless fear 

And trust Me wholly, thou wilt find that still 
Thy Saviour can and doth His word fulfil. 

And I will make thy life a living well, 
O’erflowing from its inmost depths to tell 

To perishing and thirsty souls around 

The satisfaction thou in Me hast found. 

Yes, “this same ’ Lord, who saved thee yesterday, 
Redeeming thee from ’neath the tyrant’s sway, 
To-day hath power to keep thee spotless still, 
Delighting in His blesséd, perfect will. 

Yea, should the future bring some trial new, 

It can bring nought but I will bear thee thro’. 
So, comes or sorrow’s night, or joy’s glad day, 
’Tis ever ‘ Jesus Christ the same to-day.’ ”’ 


ae 
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** How shall He not with Him 
also freely give us all things ? ’’— 
Rom. viii. 32. 


“HOW SHALL HE NOT?” 


‘How shall He not?’’ How often hast thou 
questioned, 

How shall He give this gift and that to me? 

How shall He satisfy my soul’s deep hunger ? 

How shall His perfect peace my portion be ? 


How can He grant me rest amid life’s turmoil ? 
How can He keep my feet from falling free ? 
How can He give me victory in the conflict ? 
Ah, surely such a life is not for me! 
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That I may Know Him 


How shall He ? Brother, sister, canst thou ques- 
tion 

The gracious promises of love divine, 

The while He tells thee, “ Thou art ever with 
Me, 

And all I have, My child, for aye is thine.’’ 


How shall He ?>—And He suffered to accomplish 

Thy full redemption from sin’s guilt and power ; 

How shall He ?—While He waits with tender 
longing 

The fulness of His grace on thee to shower. 


Nay, rather let thy trembling, doubting question 
Give place to faith’s glad note of trust and praise, 
How shall He not do all that He hath promised, 
And with His glory fill thine earthly days ? 


How shall He fail to keep the feet from falling 
That He hath ransomed from the ways of sin ? 
How shall He not give peace and joy abounding 
Unto the soul He gave His life to win ? 
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‘How shall He not?” 


How shall He scorn an empty earthen vessel 
Laid in surrender at His piercéd feet, 

How shall He fail to cleanse and fill and use it, 
Making it for His blessed service meet ? 


How shall He not baptize thee with His spirit, 
Who in thy soul hath wrought the deep desire 
That thy whole life might be one living offering, 
Consumed and burning with that sacred Fire ? 


Nay, soul, He yearns His very best to give thee, 
To do His highest, deepest work in thee, 


Henceforth live thou upon His love unbounded, 
And all His fulness shall thy portion be. 
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**T am the vine, ye are the 
branches.’’—John xv. 5. 


ONLY A BRANCH 


*Tis only a little branch, 
A thing so helpless and weak, 

But that little branch hath a message true 
To give, could it only speak. 


** I’m only a little branch, 
I live by a life not mine, 

For the sap that flows through my tendrils small 
Is the life-blood of the vine. 


No power indeed have I 
The fruit of myself to bear, 
But since I am part of the living vine, 
Its fruitfulness I share. 
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Only a Branch 


Dost thou ask how I abide, 
How this life I can maintain ? 

I am bound to the vine by life’s strong bond, 
And I only need remain 


Where first my life was given, 
In the spot where I am set, 

Upborne and upheld as the days go by— 
By the stem which bears me yet. 


I fear not the days to come, 
I dwell not upon the past, 

As moment by moment I draw a life, 
Which my need shall long outlast. 


I bask in the sun’s bright beams, 
‘Which with sweetness fill my fruit, 
Yet J own not the clusters hanging there 
They come from the living root.’’ 
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That I may Know Him 


A life which is not my own 
But Another’s life in me 

This, this is the message the branch would speak, 
A message to me and thee. 


Oh! struggle not to ‘‘ abide,’’ 
Nor labour to “ bring forth fruit,’’ 
But let Jesus unite thee to Himself 
As the vine-branch to the root. 


So simple, so deep, so strong, 
That union with Him shall be, 

His life shall for ever replace thine own, 
And His love shall flow through thee. 


For His Spirit’s fruit is love, 
And love shall thy life become, 
And for evermore in His heart of love 
Thy spirit shall have her home. 
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*“ If it die, it bringeth forth 
much fruit.’’—Johkn xii. 24. 


“IF IT DIE” 


“If it die,”’ oh hear the message 
Falling from thy Lord, 

“If it die,’’ much fruit it beareth 
’Tis thy Saviour’s word. 


As the seed the sower scatters 
Broadcast o’er the plain, 

Falling, sinks into the furrows, 
Dies a helpless grain : 


As it springs in risen glory 
After winter’s cold, 
Covering the barren upland 
With a flood of gold. 
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That I may Know Him > 


So beloved, must thou enter 
By the gate of death, 

If thou wouldst see dead souls quickened 
By His living breath. 


Thou must take the path to Calvary 
Crucified must be, 

That the risen life of Jesus, 
May go forth from thee. 


Wouldst thou see life work in others ? 
Thou thyself must die, 

Fall into the ground, be buried, 
Low in darkness lie. 


But He leaves thee not in darkness, 
Light shall greet thine eyes, 

And in glad new life and glory 
He shall bid thee rise. 


Where is now the grain once buried ? 
It has passed away, 
Yet it lives in countless others 
Sprung from its decay. 
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“If it Die” 


Hast thou counted brother, sister, 
Thine own life but dross ? 

Hast thou viewed all earthly glory 
From beneath the cross ? 


Hast thou marked the life of Jesus 
Step by step laid down, 

And the throng of the redeeméd 
That adorn His crown ? 


Dost thou crave to tread the pathway 
And His life to share ? 

As thou passest through death’s gateway, 
He will meet thee there. 


Thou shalt learn the blessed secret, 
He shall live that dies, 


From thy life poured out in secret 
Shall a harvest rise. 
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‘* He saved others, Himself He 
cannot save.’’—Matt, xxvii. 42. 


“OTHERS” 


Spoken by the crowd, deriding, 
To the blessed Lord, 

Yet what depth of truth lay hidden 
In the taunting word. 


“** He saved others,”’— yes, for truly 
To that end He came, 

Thirty years He toiled with others, 
Bore an unknown name. 


Three short years of ceaseless service, 
Healing day by day 
Sin-sick souls, and suffering bodies 
Thronging round His way. 
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‘ Others ” 


Saving others, while aweary 
Sat He by the well, 

Still His lips of Living Waters 
Must the thirsty tell. 


Saving others, tho’ in slumber 
Sought He brief repose, 

At the anguished cry “‘ Lord, save us,”’ 
Straightway He arose. 


Saving others, when the desert 
And its peace He sought, 

There to find a throng awaiting 
Eager to be taught. 


Thus throughout His earthly journey 
Was His life laid down, 

Till the awful cross of Calvary 
Was its seal and crown. 


“* He saved others,”’ yet His own life 
Could he never save,— 
Could not, brethren, for He would not, 
Thus Himself He gave. 
55 


That I may Know Him 


Had He saved Himself, we never 
Had salvation known, 

Death and darkness then our portion, 
Now to share His throne. 


Would we follow in His footsteps ? 
In His service share ? 

Then for us it standeth written 
We His cross must bear. 


He who seeks his life to save it, 
He shall suffer loss: 

He who spends his life for Christ’s sake, 
Finds it thro’ the cross. 


‘“‘ He saved others,’’—may it echo 
In our hearts each day, 

- ‘Till His love all selfish pleasing 

Purge for aye away. 


Till possessed with holy passion 
Other lives to save, 
We partake His life and Spirit 
Who “so loved He gave.” 
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**God soloved ... 
He gave.’’—John iii. 16. 


that 


‘*Freely ye have received, 


freely give.''—Matt. x. 8. 


““EVEN AS I” 


Not grudgingly our Father gives 
His blessings full and free, 

No narrow limitations bound 
The grace He offers thee. 


For “‘ God is love,” and love weighs not 
Its gifts or sacrifice, 

The most it can for others do 
Seems little in its eyes, 


And God so loved He nought withheld 
Our ruined souls to save, 
But none the cost may ever know 
When His dear Son He gave. 
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That I may Know Him 


And now with Him He freely gives 
All things thou canst desire, 

Pardon, and peace, and holiness, 
His Spirit’s life and fire. 


O child of God, so richly blessed, 
Doth He receive from thee 

What small return thou couldest make 
For love so deep and free ? 


He gave thee all, wilt thou still hold 
The life Christ died to win 

In part for Him, thy rightful Lord, 
In part for self and sin ? 


And wilt thou offer to thy Lord 
That which doth cost thee nought, 
Withholding for thyself the best 
Of wealth, or power, or thought? 


Would’st thou be satisfied if He 
Bore half thy load of cares, 
If half His promises He kept, 
And answered half thy prayers? 
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“Kven as [” 


If He had dealt with thee as thou 
Art treating Him to-day, 

Then never had Heaven’s glory shone 
Across thy cheerless way. 


Ne’er could a half salvation free 
From Satan’s cruel thrall ; 

A full redemption, this alone 
Could ransom from the fall. 


And thinkest thou His smile can rest 
Upon the selfish soul, 

That offers what it ne’er will miss, 
But from Him asks the whole ? 


Nay, “freely as thou hast received,”’ 
Thy measure be to give, 

And in thy heart fresh joy shall rise, 
’T will be new life to live. 


For giving is the fruit of love, 
And love of life Divine, 
And they who most have learnt to give 
Most with His likeness shine. 
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That I may Know Him 


Then offer first thyself to Him 
A sacrifice complete, 

And all the treasures of His grace 
Lay at His piercéd feet. 


“To God, for others,” is His way, 
He will not fail to use, 

The life thus on His altar laid 
In service He shall choose. 


Thou wilt not count the time in vain, 
The sacrifice too great, 

That leads some precious soul to Him, 
Or bursts some prison gate. 


The whitening fields need labourers, 
His work thy wealth demands, 
And thou shalt find it thy delight 
To give with willing hands. 


And lonely hearts need sympathy, 
The weary crave for rest, 
Poured forth in loving toil thy life 
More richly shall be blest. 
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“Even as [” 


Keep for thyself God’s gifts, then thou 
Those very gifts shalt lose, 

What love gives forth with lavish hands 
Grows richer in the use. 


Unshrinking give Him all, for God | 
Will ne’er thy Debtor be, 

To give thy heart’s joy shall become, 
As He hath given to thee. 


“The soul of blessing ’’ shall be blest, 
This ever is His way, 

The out-poured life a pathway bright 
Shining till perfect day. 


O blesséd road the Master trod! 
His call now comes to thee 

To share with Him its toils and joys,— 
What shall thine answer be? 
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** And blessed is he, whosoever 
shall not be offended in Me.’’— 
Matt. xi. 6. 


NOT OFFENDED 


Blessed is he, whose faith is not offended, 
When all around his way 

The power of God is working out deliverance 
For others day by day ; 


Though in some prison drear his own soul 
languish, 
Till life itself be spent, 
Yet still can trust his Father’s love and purpose, 
And rest therein content. 


Blessed is he, who through long years of 
suffering, 
Cut off from active toil, 
Still shares by prayer and praise the work of 
others, 
And thus “ divides the spoil.” 
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Not Offended 


Blessed is he, who, though his lips have pleaded, 
Again and yet again, 

Still comes a suppliant in the name of Jesus, 
Nor deems his prayer in vain. 


Blessed is he, who o’er life’s trackless ocean 
Rests on an unseen Hand, 
Trusting through darkest night his Heavenly 
Pilot. 
Will bring him to the land. 


Blessed is he, whose spirit grows not weary 
With all the daily round, 

But finds therein a sphere where loving service 
And patience may abound. 


Blessed is he, to whom the will of Jesus 
Is more than all beside, 

To suffer or to do it his ambition 
Whatever may betide. 


Blessed art thou, O child of God who sufferest, 
And canst not understand 
The reason for thy pain, yet gladly leavest 
Thy life in His blest hand. 
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That I may Know Him 


Yea, blessed art thou, whose faith is “not 
offended”’ 
By trials unexplained, 
By mysteries unsolved, past understanding, 
Until the goal is gained. 


For thee awaits an “afterward ”’ of glory, 
Eternal bliss complete, 

An understanding of His purpose for thee, 
A joy exceeding sweet. 


The “‘ unoffended ”’ faith that here has trusted 
A Father’s boundless love, 

Shall then, made manifest in all its beauty, 
Be crowned for aye above. 
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‘* Be all at rest, my soul. 
toward Elohim ; from Him 
comes my salvation.’’—Ps. 
Ixii. x (Cheyne). 


BE ALL AT REST 


‘*Be all at rest, my soul,’’ Oh! blessed secret 
Of the true life that glorifies thy Lord; 
Not always doth the busiest soul best serve 
Him, 
But he who vesteth on His faithful Word. 


“Be all at rest,” “‘let not your heart be rippled,”’ 
For tiny wavelets mar the image fair 
Which the still pool reflects of Heaven’s 
glory— 
Thus with the Image He would have thee 
bear. 
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That I may Know Him 


“* Be all at rest,’’—for rest is highest service, 
To the still heart God doth His secrets tell ; 
Thus shall thou learn to wait, and watch, and 
labour, 
Strengthened to bear, since Christ in thee 
doth dwell. 


For what is service, but the life of Jesus 

Lived through a vessel of earth’s fragile clay, 
Loving and giving, pouréd forth for others, 

** A living sacrifice ’’ from day to day? 


And what shall meet the deep unrest around 
thee 
But the calm peace of God that filled His 
breast ? 
For still a living voice must call the weary 
To Him who said, “Come unto Me and 
rest.’’ 
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Be all at Rest 


Therefore “‘be all at rest, my soul,’ toward 
Him, 
If thou a revelation of thy Lord would’st be, 
For in the quiet confidence that never doubts 
Him, 
Others His truth and faithfulness shall see. 


** Be all at rest,’’—for rest alone becometh 
The soul that casts on Him its every care ; 
“* Be all at rest,’”’—so shall thy life proclaim Him 
A God Who worketh and Who heareth 
prayer. 


“‘ Be all at rest,’’—so shalt thou be an answer 
To those who question “‘“Who is God and 


where ?” 
For God is rest, and where He dwells is still- 
ness, 
And they who dwell in Him that rest shall 
share. 
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**God is love: and he that 
dwelleth in love dwelleth in 
God, and God in him.’’— 
x John iv. 16. 


GOD IS LOVE 


‘* God is Love,’’ oh ! soul, believe it, 
Bask beneath His love’s warm rays, 
Till thy life shall catch its glory, 
And thou too with love shalt blaze. 


‘“ God is Love,’ oh ! let Him love thee, 
Till that love thy being fill, 

Making thee a melted spirit 
Wholly yielded to His will. 


— “ God is Love,” ’tis not by effort 
Thou wilt e’er that love return : 
Tis the consciousness He loves thee 
That will cause thy heart to burn. 
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God is Love 
Suffer that His love should hold thee 


-  . Asa captive evermore, 


Then in ceaseless streams of blessing 
His great love through thee shall pour. 


Love shall stamp thy every action, 
Love shall utter every word, 

And the souls who daily meet thee 
Shall behold in thee thy Lord. 
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“The love of Christ which’ 
passeth knowledge."’ — Eph. 
ui. r9. ——- 

“The waters were risen, 
waters to swim in.’’— Zeek. 
xivii. 5. 


THE OCEAN OF GOD’S LOVE 


Floating, floating on the bosom 
Of the ocean of His love, 
Seeing but my precious Jesus 
Beaming on me from above. 
Gone is all the care and friction, 
Left far off upon the strand, 
Freed for ever is my spirit 
By the touch of His dear hand. 


Carried, carried on the ocean 
Of the perfect love of God, 
Swayed and moved where’er He willeth 
Is this feeble, helpless “ rod.” 
Used by Him to break in pieces, 
Used by Him in healing, too; 
Dried and powerless it lieth 
While His virtue passeth through. 
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The Ocean of God’s Love 


Sinking, sinking in the ocean, 
Is the little vessel filled, 

Filled, and ever overflowing, 
All its restlessness is stilled. 

** Perfect love ’® hath “‘ cast out fearing,” 
*““ Perfect love”’ is perfect peace, 

“* Perfect love ’’ brings glad fruition, 
Which shall never, never cease. 


Covered, covered by the ocean, 
*‘ Buried ”’ there and out of sight, 
“‘ Raised with Him ” in glorious union, 
Walking in unclouded light. 
Ever brightening is the pathway, 
Ever deepening is the flood, 
Covering the “‘ earthern vessel ’’ 
In the glory of its God. 


Hidden, hidden in the ocean, 
From the tempter’s cruel wiles, 
“ Hid in God,” with Christ my Saviour, 


From the vain world’s frowns or smiles. 


71 


That I may Know Him 


** Hidden,” that no eye beholding 
E’er the instrument may see, 

** Hidden,” that untouched the glory 
May pass over, Lord, to Thee. 


Launched far out upon the ocean, 
Never more to toil alone, 
“Bruit abounding,’”’ crowning labour 
Of the soul, with Him made one. 
Fruit which he alone produceth 
On the branch so rude and bare, 
Blessed fruit of hallowed union 
Through His own life dwelling there. 


Blessed, blessed ocean fulness 
Of the untold love of God, 
Reaching where no eye can follow, 
And no foot hath ever trod. 
Floating, sinking, carried on thee, 
Let me prove His boundless grace, 
Lying there in peace unbroken, 
Gazing in His blesséd face. 
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**A chosen vessel unto 
Me.’’—Acts ix. 15. 


“CHOSEN ” 


** A chosen vessel unto Me,” beloved, 

Be this thy message for the dawning year, 
In stillness let thy spirit wait upon Him, 

And thou the accents of His love shalt hear. 


“‘ A chosen vessel”’ for His own possession, 
Purchased at cost which thou can’st never 
tell, 
Cleansed by His blood, and sealéd with His 
Spirit, 
That thou in Him, and He in thee may 
dwell. 


“* A chosen vessel,’’ set apart for Jesus, 
Kept for the service of thy glorious King, 
Not for the world which crucified thy Saviour, 
Nor the most fondly cherished earthly thing. 
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That I may Know Him 


Nay, chosen for His own peculiar treasure, 
For in thee, O belov’d, He hath delight. 

Say, hath this world a joy so true to offer, 
A peace so deep, a love-lit path so bright ? 


There is no gladness like the joy Christ giveth, 
There is no freedom like His service sweet, 

The freedom of a soul from self that ceaseth, 
Henceforth in Him to find her life complete. 


The seal of God’s own peace upon thy fore- 
head, 
His love, His joy, His praise thy life shall 
show ; 
Thus shalt thou bear His name engraven on 
thee, 
And thro’ thee shall His life-streams ever 
flow. 


An “earthen vessel’’ filled with Heavenly | 
Treasure, 
Be this thy portion, then, from day to day; 
‘‘Not I, but Christ,’’ the ‘‘ earthen vessel ”’ 
hidden, 
And His the fragrance shed upon thy way. 
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**Set apart .. 


Himeelf.""—Ps, iv. 3. 


“SET APART” 


‘* Set apart ’’—a chosen vessel 
To the King of Kings, 

‘* Set apart,’”’ for ever severed 
From all earthly things. . 


** Set apart ”’ to lavish on Him 
All thy heart’s rich store, 
And within H7s heart to enter 

Deeper evermore. 


“* Set apart,” to bear the fragrance 
Of his blessed Name, 

And with Him to share the sufferings 
Of a cross of shame. 
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. for 


That I may Know Him 


“* Set apart’ with Him to suffer 
O’er a world undone, 

And to stand in fiercest conflict 
Till the fight be won. 


“Set apart ’’—no reputation 
On this earth had He, 

For thy sake reproach fell on Him, 
For His sake on thee. 


“Set apart” to walk with Jesus, 
God’s beloved Son, 

This the record of thy journey— 
“‘ And they two went on.” 


** Set apart ’’—His special treasure, 
To His heart how dear, 

Joinéd to the Lord, one spirit, 
Thou art more than near. 


‘* Set apart ’—thine eyes to see Him, 
Feet to walk His ways, 
Hands to gladly do His bidding, 
Lips to speak His praise. 
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“Set Apart” 


‘* Set apart’ for intercession 
In the Holy place, 

Where the light that shines for ever 
In His blessed Face. 


** Set apart ’’—thy life an offering 
Evermore laid down, 

Yet to be to Him for ever 
As a royal crown. 


“‘ Set apart ’’—an earthen vessel 
Empty, weak and small, 

Yet the treasure that it beareth 
Christ the Lord of all. 


‘Set apart ’—Him ever, only, 
Filling all thy heart, 


Unto Him for a possession, 
And Himself thy part. 
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‘Within the Veil.’’ — Heb. 
vi. 19. 

** Reflecting—transformed.”’ — 
2 Cor. iii. 18 (R.V.). 


“WITHIN THE VEIL” 


‘Within the Veil.”—Be this, belov’d, thy portion, 
Within the secret of thy Lord to dwell, 
Beholding Him, until thy face His glory, 
Thy life His love, thy lips His praise shall tell. 


“Within the Veil,’—for only as thou gazest 
Upon the matchless beauty of His face, 
Can’st thou become a living revelation 
Of His great heart of love, His untold grace. 


** Within the Veil,’—there only in its fulness 
The loveliness of Christ our King is seen; 
There may thy spirit fall in adoration, 
Without a cloud, without a shade between. 
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‘Within the Veil” 


‘Within the Veil,”—O place of sweetest refuge, 
The storm may beat, the tempest rage without, 
The enemy assail with fierce temptation, 
Or seek to snare thee with some subtle doubt. 


Within—all, all is peace and quiet stillness, 
For there the cruel tempter may not come, 
And on the bosom of thy Saviour folded, 
Thy soul hath found her everlasting home, 


There drinking evermore of Life’s pure river, 
In fulness flowing from the Fountain head, 
Thou shalt the “earthen vessel” be this Trea- 
sure, | 
The life and love of Christ, abroad to spread. 


‘Within the Veil,” His fragrance poured upon 
thee, 
Without the Veil, that fragrance shed abroad, 
“Within the Veil,’ His Hand shall tune the 
music 
Which sounds on earth the praises of thy Lord. 
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That I may Know Him 


“Within the Veil,” thy spirit deeply anchored, 
Thou walkest calm above a world of strife, 

“‘ Within the Veil” thy soul, with Him united, 
‘Shall live on earth His resurrection life. 


“Within the Veil,’—Tongue cannot tell the 
glories 
Of Him, the “ altogether lovely ” One, 
Yet shalt thou know this mystery of glory, 
That Christ and His belov'd for aye are one. 


‘Within the Veil,” there tarry, O beloved, 
To go no more for ever from His face, 

There take the uttermost His bounty giveth 
To magnify on earth His boundless grace. 


w° 


80 


**Expecting to receive 
something.”’—Acts iii. 5. 

** My expectation is from 
Him.’’—Ps. 1xii. 5. 


EXPECTING TO RECEIVE 


Soul, art thou really waiting 
“* Expecting to receive ?”’ 

The fulness of His faithful Word 
Dost thou indeed believe ? 


When in the morning stillness 
Thou bendest low in prayer, 
Is it indeed expecting 
To meet thy Saviour there ? ”’ 


As each petition rises 
Is it breathed forth in faith, 
That he who fully trusteth 
“* Shall have whate’er he saith 2?” 


Thy soul has asked His keeping, 
But in temptation’s hour 
Dost thou stand still expecting 
To prove His mighty power. 
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That I may Know Him 


‘Thou fain would’st die with Jesus, 
And in His Word hast read 

That, in the death He suffered 
His children too “ are dead.” 


Thy soul hath claimed its union 
With Him, thy gracious Lord, 

But art thou ow “‘ expecting ”’ 
To prove His faithful word ? 


Oft hast thou yearned to know it, 
That Pentecostal Fire, 

And with thy God hast pleaded 
With deep and strong desire. 


The while His promise standeth 
Eternally the same, 

‘* F¥ow much more shall your Father 
Give the Spirit” in His name. 


With thy petitions mingled 
Is there triumphant faith 
That here and now accepteth 
Whate’er thy Father saith ? 
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Expecting to Receive 


Thou askest, but the blessing 
Is scantily outpoured, 

Thou art not really waiting 
An answer from thy Lord. 


And so the soul is hungry 

That yet He waits to fill, 
And restless is the spirit 

The peace of God would still. 


Oh, learn the simple lesson 
To childlike spirits taught, 

Thy Lord’s desire to bless thee 
Transcends all speech or thought, 


Henceforth be thine this keynote, 
** Expecting to receive,”’ 

And hear His gracious answer, | 
“Allthings . . ._ if thou believe.” 
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** They looked expectingly unto Him, and they became bright.”— Ps. 
xxxiv. 5 (Young's Literal Translation). 
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‘Praying in the Holy 
Ghost.’’— Jude 20- 


INTERCESSORS 


Taught by Thy Holy Spirit, 
O Father, may we be, 
As now in intercession 
Thy children come to Thee. 


Teach us to know the value 
Of Christ’s most precious Blood, 
Through which alone we enter 
The presence of our God. 


Teach us the blessed secret 
Of pleading in His Name, 
Which brings the glad assurance 
That faith may great things claim. 
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Intercessors 


Do thou the needs of others 
Upon our spirits lay, 

That we as intercessors 
May serve Thee day by day. 


Yea, Lord, let intercession 
Our sacred life-work be, 

In fellowship with Jesus, 
Who ever pleads with Thee. 


Grant us the holy boldness 
Of those who know their Lord, 
Triumphant faith that pleadeth 
Upon Thy faithful Word. 


Then to go forth rejoicing 
“‘ Expecting to receive,’’ 


Knowing Thy Word is certain 
To all who will believe. 
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‘*My Soul wait thou only 
upon God."'—- Ps, Ixii. . 


“A God . . . which 
worketh for him that waiteth 
for Him.’’—Iea, ixiv. 4 (R.V.): 


WAITING ON GOD 


“Wait only upon God ;’’ my soul be still, 

And let thy God unfold His perfect will, 

Thou fain would’st follow Him throughout this 
year, 

Thou fain with listening heart His voice would’st 
hear, 

Thou fain would’st be a passive instrument 

Possessed by God, and ever Spirit-sent 

Upon His service sweet—then be thou still, 

For only thus can He in thee fulfil 

His heart’s desire. O hinder not His hand 

From fashioning the vessel He hath planned. 

“‘ Be silent unto God,” and thou shalt know 

The quiet, holy calm He doth bestow 

On those who wait on Him, so shalt thou bear 

His presence, and His life and light e’en where 

The night is darkest, and thine earthly days 

Shall show His love, and sound His glorious 
praise. 
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Waiting on God 


And He will work with hand unfettered, free, 

His high and holy purposes through thee. 

First on thee must that hand of power be turned, 

Till in His love’s strong fire thy dross is burned, 

And thou come forth a vessel for thy Lord, 

So frail and empty, yet, since He hath poured 

Into thine emptiness His life, His love, 

Henceforth through thee the power of God shall 
move 

And He will work for thee. Stand still and see 

The victories thy God will gain for thee ; 

So silent, yet so irresistible, 

Thy God shall do the thing impossible. 

Oh, question not henceforth what thou canst do ; 

Thou canst do zoughi. But he will carry through 

The work where human energy had failed, 

Where all thy best endeavours had availed 

Thee nothing. Then my soul, wait and be still, 

Thy God shall work for thee His perfect will. 

If thou wilt take no less, His best shall be 

Thy portion now and through eternity. 
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** My life abides in heaven.”’— 
Phil, iii. 20 (Conybeare and Howson’s 
Translation), 


LIFE IN HEAVENLY PLACES 


** My life abides in Heaven ’’—Lord, can it be 
That Thou wilt grant this Heavenly life to me, 
The while the path of common toil I tread, 

And daily work with heart, and hand, and head ? 
How can the light of Heaven’s own glory shine 
Upon a lot so commonplace as mine ? 


The answer came. The accents sweetly fell, 

“We will come unto him, and We will dwell 

Within the willing and surrendered heart.” 

Then, in the stillness, I was drawn apart 

To Calvary, where my Lord was crucified, 

And there He showed me I in Him had died, 
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Life in Heavenly Places 


I saw myself as nailed upon that tree, 

And knew that by that cross I was set free 
From the long tyranny of self and sin. 

From that day forward did my Lord begin 

His resurrection power to teach and show, 

His “‘ joy unspeakable ’’ did shine and glow 
Within the heart, which now His love possessed, 
And Heaven seemed begun within my breast. 


The days sped onward, and His mighty hand 

‘Was gently working what His heart had planned. 

Fain on the sunny slopes I would have stayed, 

But He said “ Forward!’ and my soul obeyed. 

I followed, though I did not comprehend 

Why thus He dealt with me, nor yet the end 

Towards which He led. But well my Leader 
knew, 

And still worked onward toward the goal in view. 


The manifested glory passed away, 
His conscious presence .was no more my stay, 
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That I may Know Him 


Now must I walk by faith, and not by sight, 
While the keen searching of His holy light 
But laid me lower, stripped and bare indeed. 
No “glory”? now, only a speechless need; 
Only an emptiness, which He must fill, 

If unto thirsty souls He sent me still; 

Only deep poverty, with nought to give, 

He must do all, if dying souls should live. 


But night was passing, and I stood once more 

In radiance of His glory as of yore, 

Only the light was calmer, and the joy 

Was purer, deeper, freed from the alloy 

Of earth’s excitement. He had brought me 
through 

Humiliation’s valley, and I knew, 

As I had never known in days gone by, 

My utter nothingness. And now the cry 

Went up, “‘O Father glorify Thy Name, 

And let men see that Thou art still the same 

As when Thy power at Pentecost was shown.” 

Once more my eyes were lifted to the Throne, 
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Life in Heavenly Places 


And I beheld my priestly King Who died 

Through the rent veil, for Heaven stood opened 
wide. 

Through His atoning blood I entered there, 

E’en now the Heavenly life with Him to share. 

Seated “‘in heavenly places’ with my Lord, 

I rest upon His faithful, changeless word. 

And, as His power doth keep me “‘ far above,’’ 

He manifests His grace, and truth, and love, 

Revealing in each circumstance H7s hand. 

Thus doth my heart begin to understand 

How the most homely life may yet be given 

To live each day and hour with Christ in heaven. 


he 


gr 


** Arise, hine ; for thy light is 
come, and he glory of the Lord 
is risen upon thee.’’—Jea, hx. 1. 


THE CROWNED LIFE 


“ The glory of the Lord on thee hath risen,” 
For thee, belov’d, the night hath passed away, 
Death, and the still, cold tomb now lie behind 
thee, 
Lost in the brightness of this dawning day. 
“The glory of the Lord on thee hath risen,” 
Rise in the likeness of thy risen Lord, 
Venture thy soul upon His faith unchanging, 
And dare believe He keeps with thee His 
word. 


“* The glory of the Lord on thee hath risen,” 
And all below hath faded at that sight, 
The things which most have charmed thy 
ravished vision 
Grow pale before “‘ the glory of that Light.” 
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The Crowned Life 


“The glory of the Lord on thee hath risen,”’ 
He calls thee, O beloved, that light to give, 
Thy ransomed life an “ earthen vessel’? chosen, 
Thro’ which, henceforth, thy Lord may work 


and live. 


“The glory of the Lord on thee hath risen,”’ 
“Arise and shine” with radiance not thine 


own, 
Bathe in the flood of light so pure and holy 
That issues from the Man upon the Throne. 


So shall men see and marvel at His beauty, 
The while His little one is lost from sight, 
For “ He shall be admired” in them that Iove 
Him, 
And they shall be His glory, His delight. 


“ The glory of the Lord on thee hath risen,” 
No more for ever shall thy sun go down, 
For He will be to thee a Light eternal, 
And thou shalt be to Him a royal crown. 
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** What shall I render unto the 
Lord for all His benefits toward 
me ? %=— Ps, cxvi. 12. 


A SONG OF PRAISE 


From the heart whose cup o’erfloweth, 
From the crownéd life, 
From the souls made “‘more than conquerors ” 
In the midst of strife, 
Rises one glad Alleluia 
To the King of love, 
As a fragrance sweet ascending 
To His throne above. 


Praise to Thee Who hast redeemed us, 
O all-glorious King, 

Now and through the endless ages 
Shall Thy praises ring. 
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A Song of Praise 


For the lives Thy blood hath purchased, 
Shall show forth Thy grace, 
Evermore their witness bearing 
In Thy Holy Place. 


Praise for all the full deliverance 
Of Thy wondrous Cross, 

Where to death our life we yielded, 
That most blesséd loss. 

Praise for that deep, boundless ocean 
Of the life in Thee, 

And th’ anointing of Thy spirit, 
Which hath set us free. 


Praise for all Thy grace untasted 
Lying yet before, 

And the things past understanding 
Thou hast kept in store. 

Praise for life within the Holiest 
Even now begun, 

For the radiance pure and holy 
Of the unsetting Sun. 
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That I may Know Him 


But past all the bliss Thou sheddest 
On the yielded heart, 
We would praise Thee and adore Thee, 
Lord, for what Thou art, 
Evermore in lowly worship 
Bending at Thy feet, 
Till within the gates of glory, 
Face to face we meet. 
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